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in reply : " you are saying these words to me. I
am a stranger and nothing to you. But what
are you thinking of your wife? She is respectable?
If you are not content with that, teach her to be
more. Why do you abuse me ? " The patel said :
"Look here, jogy. Get away and be careful.
Otherwise, I might catch you some time and make
you squeal." Anjappa said some words in reply
and picked up his alms-bag and walked out.

On the next two or three occasions when
Anjappa went to Kalapur nothing particular
occurred. The next time that he visited the
place after this, he sat in one of the smaller streets
and began his song. A young woman from a
neighbouring house came out to hear him and
stood near her door. When Anjappa finished
his song and got up to go she called him and gave
some alms. Anjappa went to the same place
next day and began a ballad. The young woman
invited him to recite on the pial of her house and
gave him some grain when he finished. It was a
big house for the village, and Anjappa enquired
whose it was and who the young lady was. They
told him it was the house of a certain big man.
Anjappa does not remember the name now.
They were well-to-do people and the young man
of the house was sowing wild oats. It was believed